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No Guarantees
by Sara Germain

mentioned at his visit to Geneseo that enrollment in
the SUNY school system is at an all time high, with
38% of New York high school graduates choosing
to enroll in the SUNY system. Every year academic
standing improves and every year more students are
enrolled into colleges. lf the state were to increase
SUNY tuition, this would be an opportune mo
ment to do so, with so many students paying tuition.
It is also well known that New York
State's legislature has not been able to pass the bud
get by the April I deadline in 20 or so years. For every day that
the budget is held up in the legislature, a fine has to be paid. ln
the past, the state government would reduce its monetary sup
port for public high schools, causing the schools to increase their
property taxes on the surrounding area. Thus, the public is forced
to make up for the government's mistakes. ls it possible that the
state is in such financial trouble that it is now turning to the SUNY
school system to try to pull itself out of debt? The whole point
of the SUNY system is to make tuition affordable for as many
New York students as possible. If the state is attempting to raise
tuition so that it can help itself out of an increasingly deep hole
of debt under the mask of a "tuition guarantee" program, then I
find this situation remarkably similar to a parent stealing mon
ey from his child's piggy bank in order to make his payments.

The
proposed SUNY
tuition
hike, or as the plan is fondly termed by the
Chancellor, the "SUNY Tuition Guarantee" will
result in the continued increase of the cost of tu
ition every year. Under this plan, there will be an all
around $600 tuition hike for all SUNY students in
2005. This increase in tuition will then remain for
all students currently enrolled in the SUNY school
system. However, for each incoming freshman
classtherewould be a$200-$300tuitionhike,according to an increment measured by the Higher Education Price Index.
The Chancellor terms the old system, in which there
was no change in tuition for the duration of five to seven years
followed by a sudden increase, "profoundly unfair" in that it
was very unpredictable and did not allow students and families
to plan well. Furthem1ore, the students were paying more to at
tend college, but they were not getting more for their money since
the revenue was offset by a reduction in state support. In other
words, the money went towards the state, not towards the school,
which is corrupt. The proposed new tuition policy is a much
more rational and forward-looking system that will spread out
the burden through modest increases so that every student pays
a more equal share, rather than concentrating a tuition increase
on an unfortunate select class or two. The new plan will also al
low for more stability so that families can count on a set level
of tuition for their kids for every year that they attend school.
While this all seems well and fair, I had to ask myself if
the state is in need of money and is looking to take advantage of
the SUNY system to get itself out of a scrape. Chancellor King

http://www.nccbi.org/NCMagazine/l 999/mag- l2-99taxtips.htm
Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu

Irshad Manji
by Marsha Estes

Islamic religious school. While studying Islam, she felt she need
ed proof in order to believe the teachings of the Quran, which to
her dismay was never provided while attending school. Due to her
questioning, she was kicked out of religious school and as a result
practiced Islam on her own. She stated, "The West has saved my
faith in my faith" because she was given the chance to study and
practice her religion freely. She found faith when she discovered the
forgotten tradition of ijtihad or independent and critical thinking.
During Islam's Golden Age, ijtihad was commonly
practiced and was so influential that schools were created for
the purpose of teaching one to think critically. However, be
cause of the fear that Islam would fall apart due to dissent and
disagreement, most of the schools were closed down and ijtihad
was banned. In place of ijtihad, Muslims were taught to read and
accept the Quran as decided by the Muslim leader of the time.

lrshad Manji, author of The Trouble with Islam: A Mus
lims Cal/for Reform in Her Faith, recently addressed Geneseo's
Muslim and non-Muslim population on challenging Islam's reli
gious and cultural convictions. More specifically, Manji proposed
questioning Islam's inferior treatment of women, involvement in
"Jew-bashing," and acceptance of slavery. She pointed out that it is
not so much religion as it is culture that is creating restrictive norms
since the Quran urges, "believer's [to] be upholders of justice, wit
nesses for God, even if it be against yourselves, or your parents
and kin" ( 4: 135). The problem then is that Muslims have been
raised to read the Quran in a way where questioning and rejecting
certain teachings is not valued. Muslims are taught that the Quran
is flawless since it is the written word of God, and as a result, it is
suffering from literalism that is becoming conventional in society.
Manji developed her views on Islam through years of per
sonal struggle with her religion. As a refugee of ldi Amin 's Uganda
and resident of Vancouver, Canada, she attended both public and

Continued on page 4
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The CAS Monopoly: Good, Bad, Changeable?

by Kseniya Popov
purchase meal plans ahead of time, not on a pay-as-you-go basis.
kids, let's revisit that old high-school gripe: the
"If weweretoallow students to buy food with theirownmon
food sucks. Remember when the only thing you had to do to avoid ey, we could not guarantee that the business they will keep on campus
those rock-hard chicken nuggets and watery jello was to get your will be enough to keep the food places open," replies Geer-Mentry.
mom to make lunch and stuff it into a brown paper bag? Now
But shouldn't the food sell itself? A student wrote online:
not only are the moms far away, but no one is willing to take "I went to another state school for a year before I transferred into
time out of their schedule to make you a bag lunch. Oh, and to Geneseo. I thought all campus food was about the same. Not trne.
add more sand to your shoe, we have that meal plan to abide to. Geneseo's food and prices were 10 times worse. The food was the
Everyone knows the basic arguments: the food one thing that made me want to go back to my first school." It is very
is too expensive, it is of bad quality, everything tastes the possible to tailor menus to your special tastes and preferences, cites
same, and I'm not spending enough to keep up with my meal Geer-Mentry, pointing outthatMuslimstudents observingRamadan
plan! CAS always pipes back with: We try, we try, we try. were able to pick up special foods in keeping with the holy month.
The questions are, does CAS ever try hard enough and are Replying online, a student says, ''I remember a certain vegetarian
students ever happy when something threatens that which is most meeting we had [at CAS], and they promised to get us better options
important: food? Think about it, we go out for all our food; coffee, at Fast Eddie's/the Union etc, but when they switched GUS over to
snacks, dinner, take out etc. Freshmen gain those nice 15 pounds. the Union they got rid of tons of their vegetarian and vegan stuff."
Most of our socializing is connected in one way or another to food.
Many bad things can be said about CAS. People can con
It would follow that we want our meals to be as stimulating and tinue bitching about the unfairness of the prices, the low quality of
satisfying as our conversations. So, what does CAS do for us? the food, and even the horrible working conditions (CAS allegedly
Campus Auxiliary Services was established in 1952. It puts people to work with minimal or no training). But CAS is still
is run by State University of New York headquarters in Albany, here, after more than fifty years in business! This is where the col
and governed in Geneseo by a board of directors, of which Ed lege student's right to protest comes in. We protest against the war in
Abbot is the head. The purpose of CAS is to provide students Iraq, we protest again President Bush, so if we feel strongly enough
with a centralized food source. "If we allowed private companies about the issue, we should protest the food. There are weekly CAS
to take over Geneseo, they would only care about profits, and not meetings where volunteers can air out their complaints. There are
the students," says Ginny Geer-Mentry, Director of Dining Ser suggestion boxes. And there are other ways to voice your feelings.
vices for CAS. Geer-Mentry has worked for CAS since 1986, Remember last year when it was national don't-use-gas day and
when she was a freshman at Geneseo. "We have a vested interest many people did not buy gas for 24 hours? Think about it. We like
in what the students want,'' she says. This is not so, according to to complain, but where does this get us if we are not willing to act?
many students who feel that CAS is making a profit by chaining
them to the campus stores and food courts by requiring students to Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu

Ok

Continued jiwn page 3
Through her book as well as her website (www.muslim-refusenik.com), Manji suggests reviv
ing this lost tradition of ijtihad. She has already started this movement by offering Muslims the chance
to read about "Operation ljtihad" as well as by providing a place to voice their opinions. Dissidence needs
to be accounted for in order for any change to take place, and with this in mind she has created a web
site where she offers those people who would otherwise be considered radical a place that they can tum
to and find others who share their beliefs. She also hopes that by employing ijtihad in the West, this tra
dition will eventually be reestablished in Islam. Since the West enjoys greater freedoms, it is easier to make
a change within the Muslim society here. Manji claims that a change is already occurring, since some
younger Muslims have already expressed an ultimatum that their religion either becomes more open or they will leave it.
As a means of achieving ijtihad, Manji suggests giving a portion of our national security budget to business loans for Islamic women. If
women were provided these loans, they would gain invaluable opportunities such as becoming literate and educating their children. Once
again, Manji notes that the Quran does not mention that women cannot be entrepreneurs, but that it is the culture that forbids it. Manji
states that Islam technically permits women to be entrepreneurs since the prophet Muhammed's wife was an entrepreneur. But culturally
speaking, women are not allowed to own businesses in fear that men will lose privileges associated with their status as the breadwinners.
Manji concluded that her book should have been titled "The Trouble with Islam Today," as opposed to "The Trou
ble with Islam," since Islam was not always troubled. At one point, Muslims practiced ijtihad; problems began only when Mus
lims and non-Muslims stopped questioning Islam's religious and cultural convictions. Muslims' and non-Muslims' lack of in
volvement in questioning the Quran or the means by which it is used in society is understandabl.e, especially since it is such
a controversial topic. Muslims may fear possible harassment while Non-Muslims may fear being labeled narrow-minded.
Plagued with such fears, it is logical for people to debate whether their actions will make any difference and as a result be hesi
tant to act. However, if ijtihad is put back into practice, radical changes unfathomable to the mind at the moment might occur.
Whether or not she succeeds in her goals, Manji can rest assured that she is making changes every time she shares her beliefss.
Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu
http://www.muslim-refusenik.com/news/usatoday-2004-03-03.html
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Shakespeare Was A Korean Woman
by Xue Yun Li

only is this a clever approach to solving logistical casting prob
lems, it also blurs the lines we draw between people of different
ethnic backgrounds. It helps us see more the universality of the
human spirit and less the orientalist view of the East as the "other."
You may find GENseng's production against the catego
rization of people a contradiction. After all, GENseng's very ex
istence categorizes the group "Asian Americans." That is exactly
the point. Run through your mental list of plays in literary history
and you'd find both that the majority of roles in those plays are
designed for Europeans and that the only roles for non-European
are ones that stereotype or misrepresent the characteristics of oth
er ethnic groups. This practice is especially prevalent in cinema.
How often do you see in movies Asian gangsters, child prodigies,
exotic seductresses, wise old grandparents, subservient wives,
and gay men? Multiple times more than Asian soldiers fighting
for America, Asian kids who are average students, Asian lawyers
and judges, Asian heroines, and Asian artists winning Grammys
and Oscars. It is time to see a more inclusive theatre world where
all actors can be cast in complex roles--not just European actors.
There's no use in pointing and wagging our fingers at
people back in history. We need to change that trend and give
more oppo1tunities to actors
and playwrights of Asian
descent. These are some of
the goals of GENseng and
Asian American theatre
groups around the country.
Yes, Shakespeare
can also be a Korean woman.
Just watch and you'll see.

.. . And President George Washington was a trans

sexual Chinese man who wore blond wigs to hide his Chinese
ness. Do you scoff at me? Yes, we all know the acclaimed poet
and playwright, William Shakespeare, was indeed a man, born in
England, and not Korean. And ...what exactly is your point again?
Toni Morrison once said "Shakespeare was a Black
woman." Such is also the attitude of Randy Kaplan, director of
Geneseo's Asian-American Performance Ensemble, GENseng,
in producing Shakespeare's Comedy of Errors and setting it in
Korea-now A Korean Comedy of Errors. The production is
scheduled for 7pm, 4pm, and 2pm slots in The Black Box this
Spring from Thursday, April 28th to Saturday, April 30th, re
spectively. Yes people, this is for real-note it on your calendars.
Here's a synopsis for those who, like me, have never
read A Comedy of Errors. It is the tale of identical twin broth
ers who were separated during a shipwreck. One, Antipholus of
Syracuse, grew up with his parents and the other, Antipholus of
Ephesus, apart from them. While Antipholus of Syracuse is trav
eling the world in search of his long lost twin brother, he settles
in Ephesus, where Antipholus of Ephesus' wife, Adriana, mis
takes him for her husband. This is the first misunderstanding of
many more in the comic tale of identical twin brothers simulta
neously present in a town that doesn't know they are really two
people sporting the same face. Of course, the brothers find out
about each other in the end and all's well in the world again.
As fun as A Korean Comedy ofErrors may be, the under
lying messages are much more serious and rather important. The
selection of a work by Shakespeare, a symbol of Western literary
tradition, to be used in an Asian American performance ensemble
production is a statement against the labeling and categorization
of people that we're so used to in America. In addition, the dearth
of Asian American students of both sexes on campus who are in
terested in theatre poses casting problems for Kaplan. Since an
all-Asian cast is not quite possible, masks, from the Korean mask
tradition, are used-both to tie the production to Korea better and
to make it possible for females to be cast as male characters, non
Asian students to be cast as Asian characters, and vice versa. Not

http ://www. seou I search
ing.com/culture/masks.html
Responses lo this editorial may be sent lo mint@geneseo.edu

GENseng Presents
A Korean Comedy of Errors
Thursday April 28th-Saturday April 30th at 7pm, 4pm, and 2pm, respectively
The Robert Sinclair Theatre (The Black Box)
Get your tickets for $4 each at The Brodie Box Office (245-5833)
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Is Company All You Need?

by Rocky Brockway
their solo perfonnances. Now, l must confess that my seat was fairly
Ever wonder when you should start thinking about set close to the band, and it was the very last showing of "Company,"
tling down? What's a good age? What about your career? Shouldn't so I can only imagine how the actors' vocal chords were faring.
you wait until all of the other areas of Still, it would have been nice had the music been softer in response.
your life are in perfect order before
Zachary Motl, the actor playing Robert, was full of
deciding to commit? You know may charm and charisma-definitely well chosen for the role. Motl
be if you wait long enough, the stars also had some physically demanding parts during "Compa
will align in just such a way as to ny." In a couple of scenes he had to grab one of the poles that
guarantee a perfect union. Besides, were part of the set and slide down to the floor below. His first
you've got a ton of friends right attempt caused a stir amongst the audience because it looked
now, and they're all you really need, as if he came very close to taking a fall. Careful, careful!
right? What about on those nights
Sarah Hanlon and Devin Guinn also made standout per
when you've tried to get a hold of formances. Both had excellent vocals and presence on the stage.
everyone, yet it seems as if they're Hanlon played the bad girl image very effectively, complete
all monumentally busy? Do you enjoy your time alone, or do you with the black dress, boots and feather boa. The picture of confi
think to yourself, "Being single sucks!" What about all of the hap dence, she was strutting her stuff throughout and did an amazing
py couples out there? How do they make it work? Yes, they seem job vocally in her solo as the omnipresent observer on the bal
to have something going for them. Just how do they make it work? cony. Guinn was the typical family man who lives in the suburbs,
Do you know someone struggling with these questions? drives a caravan and not to forget, gets high in his basement. His
l do. Maybe the person you know is the one looking back at you performance, which started with a fall off a gigantic beach ball,
from the mirror every morning. I believe that "Company," seeks was well done, and provided the audience plenty of opportuni
to address an internal struggle that most people will experience at ties to laugh. Great job everyone! Overall a great way to spend
least once in their lives regardless of circumstance. The main char an afternoon, and l would definitely go to see this cast again.
acter, Robert, has a host of friends who are all married. Robert is
Regardless, of whether I'd go see "Company" again,
struggling to decide whether or not he should settle down at age 34. I think the big question is: did the student body relate to this
His friends urge him in the direction they think he should be going. play? To this Guinn had to say, "I think the students at Gene
This is problematic because Robert's friends can't seem to agree on seo got something out of "Company," regardless if it was what
a direction. However, this seems to be part of the theme. One of the the authors intended or not. Theatre is written to make people
actors, Devin Guinn, agrees. When asked, Guinn said, "the theme think as well as ente1tain." I think that "Company," while creat
of Company for me is that married life means different things to ing waves of laughter throughout, also provided the audience
different people. How we choose to love and be loved completely with some food for thought. According to my parents, marriage
depends on the situation." Laughable conversations, along with is hard work. Hard work that is more gratifying as time goes on,
rolling on gigantic beach balls and smoking something that was of but hard work nonetheless. I can see that it's an important de
debate among the audience, create a fair amount of comic relief. cision that should not be taken lightly, but I can say with equal
Oh and by the way, it was just oregano to those of you wondering! ce1tainty that I wouldn't miss the experience for the world!
Right from the start it was apparent that the cast had done
a good job preparing for their performances. There were very few http://www.displaycostume.com/detai1.asp?item=205293
obvious errors in the musical, which made for a better experience.
However, there was one major stumbling block that reoccurred Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu
throughout "Company." It was often hard to hear the actors during

Check out MiNT Magazine Online!
www. geocities. co1n/mint_geneseo
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Reflections On "Privilege"
by Gjela Prenga

I was once assigned to read a portion of Allan G.

about my situation and my place in the
world. To be honest, it was not an easy
time trying to comprehend the privilege
that I have as a white person. It was actu
ally a very painful and confusing time in
my life. Allan Johnson nicely expresses
the ultimate conclusion that I came to: "If
I'm going to be part of the solution to that
difficult legacy, it's important to step back
from my defensive sensitivity to such lan
guage and look at the reality that it points
to. Then I can understand what it names
and what it has to do with me and, most important, what I can do
about it" ( 14 ). When we start looking at each other as fellow human
beings with a common problem, then maybe we can start to solve it.
I used to hate hearing the anger of black people and other
minorities, because I felt like it was directly aimed at me just be
cause I am white. Now, I don't get angry because l understand
their frustration better. In a sociology class I took last semester
with Professor Kurt Cylke, my class watched an experiment on
video that evidenced discrimination against women in aspects
of life ranging from employment opportunities to simple acts
like reserving a time at a golf course. The young women in the
class (all except one of whom were white) were outraged and ex
pressed animosity towards the males in the class. If white wom
en can feel so upset at injustice against women simply because
of our sex, why can't we accept the frustrations that minorities
may feel towards white people? It doesn't mean they hate white
people when they are angry; it means they are frustrated at the
systemic injustice that allows such privilege. Just listen and un
derstand, or attempt to, at least. Sometimes that is the best thing
people can do, even if they have little power to do anything else.

Johnson's "Privilege, Power, and Difference" in an Intd 10 l on
"Race in the Classroom", my freshman year. I was involuntarily
placed in the class; I never signed up for any of my classes first
semester because I did not attend orientation during the summer.
When I first found out that I was in a class about race, my
initial reaction was to dread it. I didn't understand why I would be
placed in a class about race relations when I am from New York
City. I naYvely thought that I already knew all that there was about
race relations. I thought I understood that part of the world, when
I desperately needed help in that area, as well as in many others.
It seemed to me that there really was no race problem in
America. I thought that people were angry at each other because
of deep-seated emotions involving the atrocities of the past. I, like
many white people that Johnson describes, experienced "the defen
sive and irritable feelings that whites often experience when they
come across such language" and these feelings "are based on some
fundamental misperceptions about the world" (2). I never under
stood how the land of dreams could be a place that was inequitable
for people simply because of the color of their skin, because of their
gender, or because of their sexual orientation. I thought that every
one had an equal opportunity to achieve his or her dreams, because
that is what I had been taught. My parents came from countries
where they had limited choices and where the government was
overtly oppressive. Things were supposed to be simple in Amer
ica. As long as you worked hard, you could achieve greatness.
Yes, it is very difficult, but anything worth achieving is difficult.
As I was being presented with such ideas of white privi
lege, I scoffed. I certainly didn't feel privileged as a white person.
My parents are working-class and I grew up in a neighborhood with
people of various ethnic backgrounds. How could I be privileged?
I didn't realize that my lack of class privilege was blinding me to
the fact that as a white person, I have an edge in many situations.
Because I am white, I am valued by society and am more likely to
be taken seriously when I apply for a job, talk to my professors,
or go into a place of business. I have an unearned advantage over
people of color that l never realized until I really began to think

Johnson, A. (2001) "Privilege, Power, and Difference." Mc
Grawhill
If anyone has any comments or quest;ons for me based on this ar
t;cle, I'll be happy to speak with you. My ema;/ is gp5@geneseo.
edu.

Don't forget to RESPOND!
MiNT accepts article and creative submissions from all Geneseo students.
Art pieces will always be considered for the cover design.
Please scan all art designs into a jpeg file for submission.
E-mail your submissions to mint@geneseo.edu.
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Angst· and America's Fear-Fueled Foreign Policy
by Mark Pifher

and there's a constant painful reminder that he was
Certainly, even the most thick headed of
stung. But then, he spots a bees' nest, right in plain
our comrades here at Geneseo could not have avoid
view at a swing set. The aggrieved little rascal looks
ed hearing about the Presidential Election. Probably
down at the Raid and ponders. "Boy, I could use that
though, a significantly lesser number of students heard
swing set if them bees weren't there, and besides, I
that the small, South American country of Uruguay
wouldn't want to be sitting around and have a bee
elected a new head of state just days before our own
sting me like that wasp did. Well, l guess I ought to go
esteemed president was reelected. Though close in
take care of them now, while I've got the Raid out."
date proximity, the circumstances of these two na
So he shakes up his can, and heads over
tional elections could hardly be more different. ln
there. But, a petite Fraulein spots the boy, and sees
Uruguay, with the election of Tabare Vazquez the
what he's about to do. She comes over, and says,
left has at last come to power after a 33-year struggle.
"Hey don't do that, those bees didn't have any
Well, since I once lived in Montevideo, the capital of Uru thing to do with you getting stung. You're just being a punk."
guay, that tidbit of news caused me to raise an eyebrow. While there,
The little rascal just shakes his head and says, "Yeah,
I often found myself participating in what seems to be the Uru easy for you to say, you didn't get stung. Besides, I have the
guayan national pastime, that is to say, sitting around a table, drink Raid, and you can't stop me, so scram!" Well, of course the
ing down cheap beer and engaging in disorderly, volatile discourse lass could stand there and whine all day, but she can't really
about politics. So naturally I felt compelled to fire off an email to a stop our rascal. So the boy sprays away. Now the bees are sud
particularly opinionated and vocal Uruguayan friend of mine, Jorge. denly angry as hell, they swann him and start stinging, but he
I asked what he thought the election of Dr. Vazquez meant, and just gets more and more irate, and keeps spraying and spraying.
just for kicks, if he had any opinions to share about Bush's big win.
Now I suppose we must question, will the can empty be
I guess I should have spent those Uruguayan nights drink fore he kills them all? Will the stings get to be too much, forcing him
ing less and listening more, because much of Jorge's lengthy re to run away, screaming "What have l done?!?" whilst our Fraulein
sponse concerning the inner workings of Uruguayan politics was laughs at him? Perhaps the bees will sting her for the hell of it, or
lost on me. The nut of it though, was that there is a terrible disparity maybe he'll run in the house, get a bug bomb, and set it off from a
between the rich and the poor in Uruguay, and although Dr. Vazquez safe distance. Who can say, but it's all been set in motion now, the
may not fix everything, this election was a step in the right direction. analogy can cut a hundred different ways, just as the war in Iraq can.
Jorge's comments on Bush were a bit more striking. In a
Take from my analogy what you will. The rascal should
generally abusive rant concerning US foreign policy, he denounced have conducted a study about bees first; it's all the da1T)n wasps'
Bush as a pirate. Though this emotionally charged moniker may fault; the boy shouldn't have been sitting outside in the first
seem appropriate at first glance, it fails to consider some crucial finer place.... Basically all I'm saying is that these days the American
points. So for a moment let us view our cowboy in charge not as the people are afraid of the world, with good reason, and if one de
personification of all that is evil in the world, but as the embodiment sires an explanation for US foreign policy, fear ought to be consid
of the US public's fear. For good or ill, the US is seen as the King of ered before simply admonishing America as the true evil empire.
the Hill, and everybody hates the king. The US then is vulnerable
So, the US recently had to decide who could best pro
to attack from all sides, even though Americans didn't care to real tect them. Kerry wanted to go ask the UN to assist us. I sup
ize it until Bin Laden made that point painfully apparent on 9/11. pose in my analogy that would equivocate to the rascal run
So, in an attemptto flush out the aforementioned finerpoints, ning across the street to ask a feeble, senile old miser for help.
I'd like to present a simple analogy that may be of some use. Imagine But in all truth, there was little in the way of differences be
if you will, a fairly lackadaisical, chubby little boy, lounging about, tween the opposing candidates, two rich, and ultra elite white
munching on potato chips, and sucking down some cola. Suddenly, men, with no motivation at all for any significant change.
a nasty wasp comes along and stings the little rascal. So, perturbed
Perhaps just as the Uruguayans had the courage to
and frantic, he runs inside and grabs an industrial size can of Raid. break off in a radical new direction, after thirty some years of
Now, few have argued that the US was wrong to go the same old thing, the folks here in the Unites States will come
after Afghanistan, but that my friends, was far too easy. A cou to seek some drastic change as well. One thing is certain: if the
ple sprays of the bad stuff, and bango, a bunch of dead wasps. US wishes to remain the king of the hill, the fear inherent in the
But the little rascal is all riled up, his thirst for vengeance throne will remain as well. Therefore, it is clear, since no one of
has not been quenched, and he's got a whole can of raid, what any consequence has offered a realistic alternative; we will see a
now? Well, he decides to track down all the other wasps in or US foreign policy fueled by fear for at least the next four years.
der to make sure he won't be stung again. Only he can't
find the nest, he looks all over but it's nowhere to be found. http://doobyag.mindsay.com/2004/03/30/
Now our rascal scratches his head, grumbles, and be
gins to stew. There's no nest to take his frustration out on, he Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu
can't really be sure he got the dang wasp that actually stung him,
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William Julius Wilson's When Work Disappears: The World Of The New
Urban Poor

by Gjela Prenga
the "rust belt," employment has expe
common, erroneous perception of race relations in
rienced a sharp decline. Many of these
this nation is that conditions have generally improved for black
cities, including Chicago, experienced a
people since the civil rights movement of the l 960's and the pass thriving Fordist economy prior to 1970,
ing of Civil Rights legislation. The sad reality is that segregation in which manufacturing dominated the
has not completely disappeared from the spatial distribution of
city and employed most of its residents.
social groups within communities and neighborhoods. In fact,
After I 970, many major transnational
many factors have caused inner city urban blacks to become even corporations have abandoned their Central
more isolated than they once were, and to be facing more adversi Business Districts and relocated to deties and obstacles in achieving a quality of life comparable to that veloping countries where labor is cheap.
WII I 11\M ,JIJl 111,:' WII ,;oN
of the middle class. In "When Work Disappears: The World of
The economy of the United States and
the New Urban Poor," Dr. William Julius Wilson cites unemploy other developed nations have shifted from
ment as the major cause of the social problems plaguing inner
manufacturing to service-driven economies. The working class
city black communities.
inner city residents of poor communities did not have the edu
The main reasons unemployment in inner cities has
cational training to compete for these jobs, and so they became
risen so greatly in the past thirty years are the restructuring of
unemployed. The decline in manufacturing and high unemploy
the economy and the consequent decentralizing forces that have
ment rates led to an overall decline in basic economic activities in
caused a decline in manufacturing and low-skill jobs in general,
the neighborhoods.
including the relocation of jobs into the suburbs. Because of this,
So why is it important to dwell on the complex causes of
inner city unemployment rates have skyrocketed and led to degra the unemployment rates in the inner city? For one thing, Wilson
dation in the lives and opportunities of the individuals residing
explains the real causes of inner-city unemployment thoroughly
in these communities. Because the concentration of unemployed
to expel the usual stereotype that the poor are lazy and incompe
residents is so detrimental to the culture, behavior and mindsets
tent. In fact, Wilson argues that the high rates of unemployment
of the individuals within the "ghetto," important actions must be
are not due to laziness, but rather, they cause a pattern of "ghetto
taken. First, these poor neighborhoods should be revitalized by
related" behaviors that can include laziness, deviance, and low
local government incentives to integrate businesses and attract
social and familial organization. Wilson expresses, "people may
jobs back into the neighborhood. Social institutions that provide
share common aspirations, while remaining profoundly differrecreation, job-training and other resources discourage ·'ghetto
ent in the way that their culture organizes their overall pattern of
related" behavior and improve the perceived self-efficacy of
behavior'' (71 ). Unemployed blacks in the inner city share the
the residents. Second, instead of developing massive housing
common American values of hard work and individualism, but
projects, which have further isolated the severely poor from other they cannot practice their beliefs because they have little access
groups, Section 8 housing should be encouraged to integrate
to job opportunities. Individuals grow up surrounded by "thugs"
unemployed families into communities with working and middle
who resort to drug dealing in order to supplement the meager
class residents. Zoning land use tools, can provide an equitable
welfare benefits that they can barely survive on. The prolifera
distribution of resources as well as an integration of people from
tion of drugs in the community is further enhanced by the lack
all socioeconomic backgrounds.
of structure and discipline that would be provided if they had
Poor, unemployed people who are separated from seg
jobs. It is wrong to think that this kind of behavior is condoned
ments of society that are employed cultivate a lifestyle that is
in the community; oftentimes people get sucked into the infor
detrimental to any prospect of social mobility. Using data from
mal, unregulated economy in order to survive. As illegal activi
empirical studies, primarily from projects conducted at the Center ties involving drugs enter a community, so do gang violence and
for the Study of Urban Inequality at the University of Chicago,
guns. The members of the neighborhood are usually powerless
Wilson makes a compelling argument that many problems of the
to combat these destructive forces because of the low level of
inner city are due to the high rates of unemployment, and the con social organization. In addition, there is a subconscious transmis
centration of that unemployment. The majority of these people,
sion of values to the youth of the community. Because of these
seven out of eight, residing in ghettos of metropolitan areas are
seemingly insurmountable odds, the people of the community
members of minority groups. Primarily, blacks have had to suffer have a perceived low self-efficacy. They find themselves unable
from the most devastating effects of prejudice and the legacy of
to overcome these obstacles because there are very few signs of
slavery, Jim Crow laws, and general biases that have magnihope for improvement.
fied the social exclusion of this group. These problems have
been compounded in the last thirty years by the global economic
http://www.quickreservation.com/quicktravel/index-item_idrestructuring of major corporations. In the United States, and
0679724176-search_type-image-locale-us.html
particularly Northeastern and Midwestern cities, which constitute
Continued on page 14
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Fever For The Music Of The Night

by Kseniya Popov
burst into a hum or an attempt at matching one of the great songs.
irst and foremost, it was a cassette of Andrew Lloyd
Weber's greatest musical pieces. I was ten years old, and the
Flash forward to winter break 2004/2005. It rained during
cassette was actually my brother's, but being the air-rifle toting the day, and the uncharacteristic wannness of Manhattan has dissi
type, he rejected it, and I enjoyed the ripe fruits of his spoils. pated into its uniform frigidity. There is a cold wind cutting across
Back then, the track title "Music of the Night"-Phantom of the our ankles and necks as my boyfriend and I stand in line on Forty
Opera-meant nothing to me. It was just another melody play Fourth Street, slowly making our way towards the entrance of the
ing through rushing waterfalls and the calls of South American Majestic Theater. For us, the atmosphere seems tense and expectant,
jungle birds (yes, it was one of those tapes). Each one equally but maybe only because we have anticipated this moment for years.
haunting and almost sad, even through the most joyful passages, The Majestic is the only theater in Manhattan that shows the Phan
the songs, once heard, refused to leave my mind for a long time tom of the Opera; twice a day, every day. There is a reason why The
Phantom is one of the longest running shows on Broadway, and it has
It was not until I turned thirteen that The Phantom re · little to do with those great $50 per seat tickets. We walk up stairs
vealed himself to me more determinedly: He was the star of the thickly carpeted in red, find our seat, and wait with bated breath.
Modern Music section of our music education class. Mr. Allen,
the stocky, extremely bald teacher who managed to resemble a
The story of the Phantom is set in the Paris Opera House,
hmi owl, in spite of his lack of hair, replayed "The Phantom of a real location in Paris that was constructed around 1875. The
the Opera" three times before our collective needling convinced large cry stal chandelier, which is so important to the play's sto
him to play the entire soundtrack. The music was deep, power ryline, hangs in its auditorium. ln 1911, novelist Gaston Leroux
ful, overwhelming and tuned us back into what we had so hast published Le Fantome de l'Opera, claiming to be inspired by the
ily abandoned in the teenage rush for adulthood. All we had was labyrinths and lakes beneath the Opera house. Beginning with
music, but we were convinced that this was an adult's version of the first silent movie in 1925, The Phantom of the Opera began
a fai ry tale; something on par with Cinderella or Snow White. to enjoy a moderately successful screen run, including rock ver
Something secret, but so true and revealing that unknowingly, we sions, Hollywood lot settings, and a horror version. In all, about
were in awe of it. I remember coming home that night singing nine movies were made based on the storyline of Phantom of the
the most important part of the day to my parents: "The phantom Opera. In 1986, Andrew Lloyd Weber premiered his version of
of the opera is there, inside your mind," and then running out the Phantom and won seven Tony Awards. ln Janua ry of 2005,
of the room, too painfully aware that l could not compare to the
breathtaking voices on the CD. W hile our music unit lasted, and
Continued on page 11
even a few weeks after, someone would haphazardly, reverently,
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A Garden State of Mind

by Pia Ganguly
strating the contrast between their world and that of Large's
Zach Braff plays Andrew Largeman
and Sam's. P011man and Braff cautiously
(known as "Large" among his friends), a semi
ease the audience into their world and prob
successful television actor who comes home
lems, smoothing the bumps with humor while
for a few days to a small, New Jersey town
dealing with issues such as depression, death
after learning of his mother's death. Large
and terminal illness. Each time a secret is re
stays with his estranged father, spending the
vealed, you feel a bit closer to Large and Sam.
time avoiding issues concerning his father that
The ending sequences are a bit melo
have been accumulating since his childhood.
dramatic and obvious, whereas most of the
Along the way, he sees how the
film's message is realized through that which
people he has left behind have changed,
hasn't been said for as much as the things that
taking everything in stride. He also meets
have been said. However, the flaws are not sigliar,
girl-next-door,
the
pathological
nificant enough to undo the rest of the film.
sweetheart Sam, played by Natalie Portman, who embarks
Overall, Braff's first film suggests his knack for movie
on a journey with him and his grave digging friend, Mark. making, acting, and then some. I've always been a fan of Po1iman 's,
Both Braff and Portman are perfectly cast, consid but maybe I'll sta11 watchingScrubs when I'm not holed up studying.
ering of course that this is the first movie that Braff wrote, di
rected, and starred in. Nonetheless, his performance is re
served, a bit detached from his surroundings and mellow in all http://www.hollywood.com/movies/photogallery/nav/3/
the right places. Portman is probably the real star of the film. id/2401496
She is so endearing and vivacious that when she proclaims,
"It'll change your life, I swear," you can't help but believe her. Responses to this editorial may be sent to mint geneseo. edu
The suppo11ing cast does an excellent job of demon-
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Continuedfrom page 10

Two weeks later, my boyfriend and I are again in line
Warner Brothers released the Opera on screen, starring Ge to see Phantom of the Opera, but this time we are at the Mid
rard Butler as the Phantom, and Emmy Rossum as Christine. night Movie, and instead of shelling out $50 per person, we
pay $3. After the musical, a two-dimensional representation
The play, as we is welcome, but not incredible. The singing is slightly mut
know it today, is what ed-most likely to prolong the longevity of the auditorium
people in the music speakers. The movie also skips some scenes and cuts out musi
business (or any busi cal numbers that make the live version much more enjoyable.
On the plus side, it elucidated the conflicts between the
ness for that matter)
call a tour-de-force. The Phantom, Christine, and the young, dashing Raul. If you're not on
main characters will the Phantom's side yet, you 'II be almost convinced by the time you
send shivers down your leave the theater. The costumes are amazing, and decadent. Minnie
spine with their voices Driver in the role of La Carlotta is the most annoying thing you' 11
and the chemistry be ever see and will have you cheering during her last stage fiasco.
tween them. Weber's
If you can't get to the Majestic, get to Blockbuster (or
music will catch your
heart mid-beat and your computer) and obtain a copy of this incredible movie. If
call up goose bumps you are going to the Majestic, buy tickets ahead of time (they
all over your arms. have sales for Christmas and Easter) and try getting seats up
The effects are even front, so that when the chandelier comes crashing down, you'll
more impressive on get the full, blinding, heart stopping effect. They don't have any
stage than in the movie. Phantom dolls in the gift-shop yet, but it's only a matter of time.
As someone who had only seen classical operas such as Aida and La
Bohrrnr, my eyes almost popped out when the giant chandelier was h t t p://m o v i e s .y a h o o .c o m /s h o p?d=h v&i d= 18
raised at the beginning of the fist act, and when the Phantom "rowed" 0 0 3 8 5 8 2 l &c f= p g&p h o t o i d=5 5 2 5 4 6&i n t 1=u s
Christine across the stage in a boat while candelabras came out of
Responses to th;s editorial may be sent to mint@geneseo.edu
the "water" to light the way. The entire musical was arresting and a
fulfilling dream. Being notorious for falling asleep at the same clas
sical shows mentioned above, l can proudly say that I did not even
get the urge to blink during the entire three hours of perfom1ance.

Responses From Readers
December 4, 2004
Dear Mint staff:
I just wanted to congratulate you on the excellent quality of your
Third Edition
Fall Mint magazine.As always, I was very much impressed and
proud to have such a
politically informative, timely and well-written piece of literature
circulating the
Geneseo campus.Thank you very much for your time and dedi
cation to what I am
certain will continue to be a great success.
Sincerely,
Anna Balok (an ordinary Geneseo student and Mint reader)

May 10, 2003
Editors of Mint,
I am the President and Labor Issues Organizer for the Dem
ocratic Socialists of America (we're in the process of changing
our name to the Progressive Stuent Coalition) here on campus
and today I picked up your magazine. I was expecting perhaps
some short stories and poetry but I was amazed at the content
of your magazine. This is the type of publication that our orga
nization has talked about and attempted to create with no suc
cess, we just didn't have enough time and funding to pull it off.
As a member of not only DSA but also the Anti-War Coali
tion, I was amazed, to begin with, that there were this many people
interested in progressive issues that somehow my organizations
hadn't reached to. It was also inspiring. My favorite a11icles were
the Art of Anti-War, Bush's Blunders and especially Walking Bill
boards. We had a picnic today and passed around the magazine...
Thank
you
again
for
your
magame and I hope that you continue this tradition.
Sincerely,
-Jesse Harasta
RESPOND.' Please send to mint(ei),geneseo.edu
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A Winter Day In Hell

3

by Mark Pifher
One frightfully cold mom, nearing the end of the accursed fall semester of 2004
Amongst a barrage of scholastic responsibilities my taskmasters had set me to
Seeing it was time to ponder a certain rotten assignment, to the library I went

6

The mission, was to think up some terrible sinner, and create a fitting punishment
Being no Dante, or even a Guido Cavalcante, my mind seemed sluggish and numb
Who has sinned? What is a sin? And, who am I to judge? All fodder for the mind

9

l had to start somewhere, so why not begin with a so-called modem convenience
Putting a computer to task, I filtered through hideous images of mythical monsters
The search went rather easily, as it happens, virtual reality is teeming with beasts

12

There were awful creatures of every ilk: banshees, doppelgangers, and cockatrices
Yet, none offered inspiration, it was apparent only the comedy itself could help
And so, up the stairs I went, in search of a quiet space to finger the divine pages

15

In a silent, shady nook, stood a rather comfortable looking chair, the perfect niche
There I began to peruse the Inferno; Canto XXXI seemed a proper place to embark
As Antaeus lowered the heroes, I sank into the seat, and my eyelids became heavy

18

Suddenly, I was falling, like a terrible bomb bent on reeking horrific havoc below
Beneath there was only darkness, then a terrible jolt, moments of weird confusion
Gurgling sounds heard, eyes slowly adjusting, more clarity still, but where was I?

21

The land sloped at a steep grade, looking up, l saw the huge hindquarters of Titans
Down off to the left I beheld a ghastly beast, a combination, horrible and mutated
I had dropped into the pit of Hell, prevented from falling yet further by a tiny ledge

24

Fearful, and unable to reason out the vile nightmare, retreating to the right, I slid
The ground was covered in a wretched, stinking bilge; squealing, I careened deeper
Plummeting, 1 franticly clawed at the grimy surface, until my descent was halted

27

Clinging to the foul fac;:ade, suddenly aware of a dreadful beast lurking close to me
Possessing nearly a hundred awful eyes, all twitching and blinking, perceiving me
He spoke, "you there, live fool, what do you, in this land of pitiless woe, this hell?"

30

The guttural call set me trembling, "Don't know sir, -must be lost." I squeaked
"Yes lost, in the place that those who have defrauded the trusting citizenry come."
Seeing my confusion he added, "Great orators who have led to atrocities and ruin

33

Look, there a past leader of your people, here Johnson feels compelled to climb
All here long to ascend again and again, only to slip on their own filthy rhetoric
See there, Chimera aids Alcibiades, he tumbled too far, and rises too slowly!"

36

Looking as directed, I viewed the grotesque malformation that had terrified me so
The awesome monstrosity possessed parts from lion, goat and serpent, all enraged
Clawing the ground, it spewed fire at the sophist, now scorched, avid at his burden

39

''But sir,'' I began, ·'where does all this detestable rotten oozing mire come from?"
"Ah, living sight is near useless here, let Argus' eyes show, it is of their making."
With that, the beast grasped my arm, and I took part in his eternal optic nightmare

Continued on page 13
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Continuedfrom page 12

42

Farther up than I could have hoped to behold alone, a single sinner neared an apex
When he stood and faced those ascending, I recognized him as Benito Mussolini
He breathed in deeply, as if to begin one of his infamous impassioned discourses

45

Words in his throat though, were transformed into filthy sacks of disgusting sludge
As each choked up, it dropped, bursting upon his feet, a slick mess soon amassed
Still coughing up the odious scum, he faltered, and flailed about, in a wild cascade

48

With the incredible eyes, viewing the amazing amount of sinners toiling, I gasped
Argus released me, "Now you see what befalls those who stir the masses with lies
So return, warn who you wish, but Chimera there, is anxious for your generation!"
I awoke sweating, but calmed quickly and pondered the future of a certain Texan
fin

7. Guido Calvacante: a poet of Dante's time and one of his rivals.
10. Banshees, doppelgangers, and cockatrices: mythical monsters of Celtic, German, and Roman origin.
15. Antaeus: the giant that lowered Virgil and Dante into the pit of hell.
31. Lyndon Banes Johnson: President from 1963-68 he was primarily responsible for leading the US down the path that led to the hor
rors of the war in Vietnam.
33. Chimera: a mythical monster of Greek origin. It had the body and head of a lion, an additional head, which was that of a goat, and
a tail that was a serpent. It is fabled to have been able to breathe fire, as it was associated with volcanoes.
33. Alcibiades: according to Thucydides, was a great orator who convinced Athenians to support the ruinous Sicilian military venture.
38. Argus: a mythical Guardian of Greek origin, he is said to have had near a hundred eyes.
41. Benito Mussolini: Italy's fascist dictator from 1922-45. Aligning his government with Hitler's Germany, he led his country into
WWII, and led his people to ruin.

The Kind
by Pia Ganguly

The old tenninal had been restored a while ago. Still, the walls had dirtied to a sullen brown. The floor was caked with black
puddles of god knows what. Nobody bothers with the rows of benches anymore. People filtered through night and day. There were
regulars, and shadowing them, were tourists but no one seemed to mind. In the comer of this tenninal were a magazine and a snack
stand.
On this particular day, a woman dressed in black velvet from head to toe scurried across the floor of the tenninal. Anyone
could see she was headed for the snack stand, but she never made it. She passed by a young couple, smiling to each other, their eyes
hollow. The woman herself had magnified hers, and a type of blindness had come over them.
At the same time, a regular was sitting on a stool, reading his paper. He did not always read the paper, but did sit on his stool
every day. Today, he had enough money to buy a paper and a bagel. He kept the bagel in his pocket and felt it from time to time, lick
ing his lips as he did so, but did not dare take his eyes away from the print that graced the pages held in each hand, under his tight grip.
What he read, he probably could not tell you, but the fact that he held the paper made him enviable among the passersby.
He was paying such close attention that he did not hear the little footsteps approaching quickly from behind him, and he did
not see when the little hands snatched the paper from his grip so that all that he held in his fists were the remains of that day's history.
The paper had a big hole on either side of it and took on a crooked hourglass shape. The man jumped up and shook his fist at the little
rascal, the fragments in his hand fluttering around him. The boy did not look back, but ran towards the other end. He ran past the wom
an in black velvet without her noticing. The man shot after the imp, retracing his path step by step, growing hysterical as he advanced.
He too ran past the woman in black velvet, who had no time to look, for reasons of her own, and tripped over the stool. She fell on her
arms and lay to the side, overcome with worry. "Hello;' she said, looking about. Her voice grew frantic as no one responded. "Hello!
Hello!" she shook the leg of the stool fervently for a long while and at last paused, furrowing her brows and slowly sitting up, resting her weight on one arm she whispered, "dead," and let out a hollow scream. No one glanced her way. She did not try to get up any
more, but instead sat about.
It was said that the man had found his paper and had come back to finish it, but in doing so, he had found the woman lying on
top of his stool, snoring. He had kicked her off it and taken the stool to her. There were no stains, and he did not return. The papers did
not sell the morning after. That is how they knew that they had befallen a bad day.
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Contznued}rom page 9
Since poor, unemployed people that are so heavily con
centrated in one geographic area are prone to develop a culture that
promotes a contin_uation and worsening of their situation, integra
tion of unemployed people with members of the working class and
middle class communities in neighborhoods may alleviate many
problems. Section 8 housing vouchers, if adequately supported
by the government, are one way to alleviate this. Wilson notes that
poor, unemployed people who live side by side middle-income resi
dents may feel tempted to succumb to informal modes of work and
some ghetto-related behaviors, but this is countered by the pres
ence of a working class that holds a different set of characteristics.
Housing projects, however, have failed miserably in motivating
unemployed people and their children. lnstead of producing hous
ing projects set aside for people with low income, cities can re
qui re inclusionary zoning in new developments. Inclusionary zon
ing mandates that a certain percentage of the housing stock within
a new development must be allotted to low-income residents. lf
the local government does not want to go that far, it can encour
age "incentive" zoning, which allows some zoning regulations to
be lifted, like height requirements, if a development sets aside a
certain percentage of housing for low-income people. Integration
is vital for equitable educational and resource distribution. With
more resources at their disposal, poor people will be less inclined
to harbor feelings, attitudes and behaviors that reflect helplessness.
Another way to revitalize a community is to improve the
quality of life of its residents and attract work back into the neigh
borhood. Community Development Block Grants, as started by
the Housing and Community Development Act of 1974, empha
size preservation and improvement of urban areas, and has numer-

ous requirements for citizen part1c1pat10n. This was startecrafter
the termination of urban renewal programs that began with the
detrimental Housing Act of 1949. Through these federally funded
grants allotted to communities throughout the United States, the
local government authorities can provide strong organizations
such as the Boys and Girls club, and can fund organizations that
teach important job skills to people in the c01mnunity. In addi
tion, the government can provide incentives to businesses to lo
cate in the downtown area, and provide subsidies for small busi
nesses. If the downtown areas of cities can revitalize themselves
and bring business in, they will open up jobs to inner city residents
who cannot afford a two hour commute to a sprawling suburb.
These processes are difficult and require a lot of work, but they
are only imperfect attempts to solve a daunting national problem.
The poor, inner city neighborhoods of this country are
experiencing problems that have generally been skewed by main
stream media. Individualism and hard work is a strong Ameri
can value held by many people, including the unemployed, but
the "playing field" isn't exactly equal for everyone in the society.
When economic and political forces cause people to be unem
ployed, and make all their efforts to find jobs nearly impossible, it
is not the laziness and ineptitude of the poor, but the greed and in
consideration of the controlling class that is holding the poor down.
Wilson, W. ( 1997). "When Work Disappears: The World of the
New Urban Poor." Vintage.
ffanyone has any comments or questions/or me based on this arti
cle, I 'II be happy to speak with you. My email is gp5@geneseo.edu.
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CREATIVE

Infinity
by Alaina Maggio
barely teenage girl
looks up, tries to count
but loses track of stars
as light blurs together.
she is
not so small as before,
but still so short.
the internal world reigns over the silence
in the absence of sleep
and cultivated third person persona
dances across the speckled stage
saying, "don't judge me,
just hear my voice through words
and acknowledge you have been entertained."
she wonders if happiness
can have a shelf life longer than a day
and a night
and a morning.
if voice were not exhausted
she would beg of the sky
for the point of it all,
would sacrifice any other question
yet ungrasped in her hands.
but she
fails to summon words before succumbing to sleep,
wondering why she can not merely note
the beauty of the sky.
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